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"ITOTHEIHEEL!"

Dorcm the toiawk totween Lines of as
to

'Blazing 'Carbines,

ASPKREL'OittS TOTAQB.

Rtuiiii&aliiia;g t)lae of Jen-Ada- ns

iarad Hiis Troopers.

WBIBKM WITH BiUILETS,

TUa.aiaaaflriGoas Ttorough and
rtJtoa IHalteall sPlanas are Baffled.

aw tenor. (Fna. ronn, oaleipolis, o.

.
)In lAipuM, &BU, I was engaged in my voca-

tion nsm iPilot. 1 was running a steamboat
onrtlbe Ohio nud Cumberland Rivers, plying
boiwuon Iftonioroy, 0., and Nashville, Tcnn.
"When itlbe war broke out 1 at once returned
lo miy iborae at Point Pleasant, in what is
now Wost Yirgiuia, and offered ray services
to'fihe Govorninout. Although a Virginian
by Mrlilt, my Whole heart and soul wore in
tbeDuion cause. ThoHocession sentiment was
vary Btroug in my neighborhood, and many
ofany acquaintances and friends favored the
sldo of tthc South. 1 began, at my own ex-

panse, to recruit a company, tbougli not
coinmtsiiouud to So so. Appearances in that
part of the country indicated that its serv-

ices wmld soon "be needed.

I 'hud succeeded in noarly filling tbc com-

pany with men who were loyal and true,
Whon I received a dispatch from tbe Secre-

tary of War, aslcing me to act as Pilot on
one of Hbc boats which the Govornmout was
fitting out for active service on tbe rivers,
liflonseutod. willing to sorve my country in
wlMiovor capacity I could be most useful. I

x . m'
Catx Pjjw. Pobd.

turned (ovortto the Governmont the recruits
ISiad soturcd, and Ibey hecame part of the
4h Wost Virginia. I was not, howevor,
rolniburead for the expense I had incurred,
nor 1iave I beon to this dy.

2 toutiinucd to act as Pflot, nnd the
Marmora, on which I was serving, led the
fleet wMdh took Gon. J. D. Cox's Division
upiffec Kanawha in the Pali of 1801. Sab-BOfuou- fly

I was appointed Masior of the
STKAKSK VICTOR NO. 2.

In (flhe Spring of 1805, with this hoat, I
lujoomplifliod an enterprise that river men
dcoWcd to be impracticable. I pushed my
boat as far up as the Palls of the Kauawha,
wlflh a full cargo of supplies for Gon. Cox's
troops. Without this food and clothing Gen.
Gox would no doubt have heou compollcd to
abandon the advantageous position he had
gained.

About tftie time I had an offer to go to
Kadbwtti and tkc otiargo of a gunboat, at
dorffle tflie w&nry I was tlion racofving. I
dedKttid hwovor, being urged to remain
wSiore I wa, on aooonnl of my familiarity
wWh idljo Upper Oliio and Kanawha Rivors.
SHUo HCiMiftWha was at that time a pariicu-1- y

'ttftoaU fttrocmi to navigate succoesMly,
ouaatottJit of the narrow, crooked, and

channel. Por this reason
2 irwttiMtd, Ufied Uit my terrices would
Ibooiiere witatririe there than olsowhore.

The jjttwatfon of the Union forces in "West-o- ra

Vfcf$ft In the Spring of 1808 was fipme-v.i-ht

jtcaearious. Aiong the oariioat opora-itfot- M

of tlte war, itt the Sammer of 1801, was
the ooottpMiiati of the Kanawha Valley as far
inp m b JotJ of the G wtlo-- y River. This
vMioMMMured toka point of stnitogic

from which a movouieui might be
im4 fn flho dirodion of Lynchburg, shosld
m& a campaign be deemed advisable.
QwtL oflorte to hold the valloy wore made
dwrtog 15hI and the fo!iov.iijg years, and they
warn generally wioeoarful. I wag constantly
eujjagad in ruuuing on the Kanawha, carry-Si-g

plies to the troops, and aiding to
ftjooif iSie rtvor open. "We wore groatly an--
intyoi at times by robe! I cavalry raids and
unon i?y wkuub ui juwrnim. xiicac oium
jiMtio tfflioir appearance on the rivor bank,
(ftNtHNimtes wiiiu nrwuory,na innac ropeated
offticUi to capture our boats.

THE TICHITH6T PXKCH
St iwm over in was on tbc 29th of March,
36W. Tho Union forces had beon wlth-idv- m

from Gauley, and a brigade of rebol
caviitey, commanded hy that famous rough
jttLot, 0on. A. G. Jenkins, was hovering
rarowid tfhora, giving much trouble. Gon. E.
(L'.iSoammon was in command at Charleston.
Wta was ho trougly threatened that he or-di- ad

up to that place all troops on the Up-jp- ar

Ohio and Kuuawha Rivers.
Joukius divided his command on the Ka-maw- ha

above Charleston, demonstrating in
ch a way as to carry the impression that

Esiforce had been greatly augmented. As
on (as he discovered the concentration at

I

Charleston, knowing that the river was com-

paratively free of troops to the Ohio, be sud-

denly withdrew from Scammon's front. It
was thought at first that he had given it up

a bad job and retreated. This soon proved
be a mistake Making a rapid detour

around Charleston, his command suddenly
appeared on both sides of the Kanawha,
about 20 miles below that place, and 28
miles from the mouth of the river. His in-

tention was to thoroughly blockade the
stream, move rapidly down, capturing such
boats as might fall in his way, take Point
Pleasant, at the confluence of the Kanawha
and Ohio Rivors, and then move swiftly on
Gallipolis, Ohio, an important military de-

pot, 30 miles down tbe river. His scheme
was well planned and, with the large and
well-mount- ed brigade under his command,
it is not a matter of wonder that he was con-

fident of entire success. Only an insignifi-
cant force could be gathered in the emer-
gency to moot him.

Knowing that the steamboat Victor No. 2,
of which I was Master, was on its way down

The Boat that Ban
the rivor from Charleston, Jenkins deter-
mined to capture her. He selected a favor-

able point and established what he thought
was a complete

blockade of toe eiveh.
His troops were advantageously posted on
both banks. The stream at that point is not
ovor 200 yards wide and very crooked, re-

quiring great care and skill to keep in the
channel. Had we run aground we would
surely have been lost.

The VictorKo.2 was a mere unarmed trans-
port a small, swift "stern-wheele- r" of less
than 100 tons burden. At this time all the
other boats of the Kanawha fleet were below,
except one small transport, which was still
above. We had not more than 40 or 45 per-
sons, all told, on board. There were about
a dozen of the crew, 25 or 20 soldiers, some of
of them sick, and a fcxr Union refugees,
mostly women and children. Among the
passengers wa Paymaster B. R. Cowan, with
some $176,000 of Government funds in his
possession. I presume Jenkins knew of this,
and hence his great anxiety to capture the
boat. "We had also on board 18 or 20 disabled
cavalry and artillery horses, that were being
sent below to Convalescent Camp.

As wc rounded a "bend in the river, run-
ning at full speed, we came in sight of the
rebels. They were awaiting our appearance,
and had made every possible preparation to
give us a warm reception. I realized im-

mediately the critical situation in which we
were placed. They outnumbered us 50 or CO

to one, and were well armed and equipped.
They were flushed with a keen desire for
plunder and the belief that they had the
game entirely in their own hands. To us I
the prospect was not a pleasant one. There
seemed littflc ground for hope that we could
run the blockade ; and it was inevitable that
many must fall before

THE STOEM OF BULLETS

that wc knew would burst upon us as soon
as we should get into range. J
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The Situation in
Thore wns no time for eonfmlf Aiinn. T Mt

the importance of getting through, if possi--
iflc jn order that we mi"t by a swift pass
age to Point Pleasant and Gallipolis, warn
those places of the impending danger and
perhaps he in time to save them from falling
into the hands of the enemy. I at once de-
termined to "face (lie music " and make the
attempt IS we failed we would all go down
together. Communicating my purpose to
the Pilot and Engineer, I ordered the latter
to crowd the furnaces, keep on a full head of
steam, and let her go with the valves wide
open. I told all the soldiers on hoard who
had arms to use them to tbe best advantage,
aud directed the unarmed passengers to look
out as well as they could for their own
safety. I told them it would probably be
very hot, hut that we were going through or
sink. Then I took my place in the pilot-
house. I told the Pilot that we would under

1 no circumstances surrender; that ho must

stand lo the wheel, and if ho was killed I
would take the wheel myself.

The enemy had no artillery. Part of his
force was dismounted and posted behind
barricades which had been hastily thrown up
on either bank. The rebels did not open
fire until we were within hailing distance.
A demand was first made upon us to sur-

render. This was promptly answered by
refusal, and the boat, at tbe highest speed of
which she was capable, shot in between the
two lines of the enemy.

THEN inK STOBM BROKE

in all its fury. Carbines and muskets blazed
on both sides, amidst wild shouts and yells.
Bullets flew around us like hail. Many of
Jenkins's men were from the neighborhood
of my own home, where I was born and
raised, and knew mc personally. Several of
them recognized and called me by name,
shouting repeatedly that if I did not surren-

der they would kill me and I think they
tried to do so, from the way the bullets whiz-

zed around and through the pilot-hous- e. Two
or three went through my clothing, but I

the Blockade.
was so fortunate as to escape with but slight
injury.

On and on we went. The little boat
seemed almost to fly through the water.
Every man of the crew stood bravely at his
post of duty. Upon the main deck the scene
was one of the wildest alarm and confusion.
The passengers looked in vain for places of
safety. Men and horses were struck by the
deadly missiles. Tiie groans of the wounded,
the screams of the terrified women and chil
dren, and the cries of the plunging animals
filled the air, mingling with the constant
whistling of bullets. A few of the soldiers
who had guns showed their pluck by loading
and firing at the enemy. Most of the pas-

sengers lay flat upon their faces on the deck,
this position affording the greatest measure

security.
The blockade extended about a mile. Vo

passed through in eight or ten minutes, and
during that time the firing was incessant
Every part of the vessel was literally perfor
ated by bullets. How any person on board
escaped is a mystery. But there were
enough of us left to set up a loud shout of
triumph as the boat, straining and creaking
under the pressure, and throbbing with the
rapid pulsations of her engine, darted out
from that terrible

GANTLET OF FIRE AND DEATH.
We did shouty and were answered by yells
of rage and disappointment

At one time during the passage a ball
went through the engineer's bell, causing it
to ring sharply. The engineer thought it
was the usual signal to stop and in obedi-
ence to it shut off the steam for an instant.

discovered this and shouted to him through
the speaking-tub- e to keep her going at full
head. The pilot-hous- e was the particular
mark at which the rebels aimed their guns.
It was shot almost into splinters. One of the
spokes of the wheel was shattered by a bul-
let, wounding the pilot in the hand. He
involuntarily shrank back and I seized the

Western Virginia.
wheel to keep the steamer on her course.
The plucky pilot rallied in & moment and
stood to the end unflinchingly at his post,
though several balls passed through his hat
and clothes.

They told me of one of the passengers, a
citizen, who spent most of tho time in loud
and fervent prayer for deliverance. He
promised that if the good Lord would get
him safely out of the Kanawha Valley he
would never be caught there again as long
as he lived. One bullet penetrated the
steam-pip- e, causing the steam to escape with
a great noise and checking somewhat tho
speed of the engine.

The horsemen pursued us for some dis-
tance, but finally abandoned the chase. On
taking an inventory of damages, we found
that two men a member of the crew and a
passenger had been killed outright, and a
dozen others were wounded. Five or six
of the horses wore killed, and nearly all had
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been hit The blood of men and animals
was flowing freely ovor the deck, presenting
a ghastly spectacle. The woodwork of the
boat was shivered by

HUNDREDS OF BULLETS,
but she was still able 'to run at good speed.
Stopping for a few minutes to wrap the
punctured steam-pip- e, we hurried on, reach-

ing Point Pleasant in ahont four hours.
The news of our adventnro and of the ap-

proach of Jenkins threw the village into a
Btatc of great alarm and excitement The
only troops there wero a part of Co. E, 13th
W. Va., nnder the command of Capt. J. D.

Carter. He immediately began to take
measures for defending the town to the ut-

most nbility of his little force.
After a very brief stay at Point Pleasant

we hurried on to Gallipolis, where the news,
so well corroborated by the appearance of
our boat, created great consternation. Ac-

tive Bteps for defense wero taken. Tele-

grams were sent in all directions appealing
for immediate assistance. Wc put off our
dead and wounded, hastily unloaded the
Government property we had on board, and
then steamed back to Point Pleasant.

On the following day Jenkins and his
men galloped into that place Capt. Carter
rallied his little band of soldiers in the
Court-hous- e, where they made a gallant
fight

A wharf-bo- at was lying at the mouth of
the Kanawha, on which wero army stores
and Government property to the value of

100,000. The rebels made a dash to secure
this rich booty. Seeing its danger we ran
the Victor up, nnder a heavy fire, cut the
wharf-bo- at loose, fastened a line to it and
towed it to Gallipolis, saving all the prop
erty. This I turned oyer to Quartermaster
II. H. Eoggis.

Then I borrowed a section of a battery,
put the guns on my boat, and steamed back
to Point Pleasant With the aid of our ar-

tillery and the troops that had been col-

lected we retook the town and drove the

3

BsmUM
W. H. Buys, Pilot.

rebels out, capturing 24 prisoners, and re-

taking 10,000 worth of military supplies.
The officers and crew of the Victor No. 2

were all West Virginians, loyal to the core,
and as brave as men could, be. Those who
did their duty so faithfully in that trying
time were Stapleton Wright and William H.
Buys, Pilots; Stephen Davidson, Clerk and
Mail Agent; James A. Summers, First Engi-

neer; John Johnson, Second Engineer; Leon-

ard B. Morris, Mate.
OTHER TESTIMONY.

The Point Pleasant Register of Dec. 3,
18C8, referring to the passage of the block-

ade by the Victor No. 2, said :
Doubtless the Union people of tho Kanawha

Valley and of Gallipolis will nlways cherish a
grateful remembrance of Capt. Ford for his heroic
defense of his boat ngainit tho attack of Gen. Jen-
kins, who had formed tin design of capturing
Point Pleasant and GnllipolU, together with nil the
Government stores thore deposited. When Capt.
Ford saw himself in tho midst of tho enemy's
ambuscade, he seemed to read his whole design,
nnd feeling the importance of his perilous condi-
tion, he resolved to run tho gantlet amid a leaden
ntonn hurled from the muskets of Jenkins's whole
brigade, ranged along the river bank for more than
a mile. The Captain might have been seen amid this
galling fire and yells for surrender Mnndiugon tho
hurricane deck of his noble Victor No. 2, speaking
words of encouragement to his Pilot words thnt
deserve to be written in letters of gold: "Stand
to the wheel, Stipe; if you're fchot I'll tako your
place we'll never give up the boat." A moment
more nnd a steamer perforated with bullets from
stem tostcrn, nnd stnincd with blood from dead men
nnd beasts, nnd the story of the enemy's defeat was
told the Government Ivad saved hundreds of
thousands of dollars' worth of army (stores, nnd tho
Union pcoplo of Point Pleasant nnd Gallipolis had
eaved an immense amount of private property.

Stephen Davidson, Clerk.
Paymaster B. R. CowanTwbo was on board

the steamer during the perilous trip, said
under date of Juno 5, 180?.:

During the raid of Jenkins In March last, it was
ray fortune to be a pasiMMiEor on the Victor No. 2,
which Capt. Ford com'innmlcd, having a largo
amount of Government funds in my possession. I
lutvo not tho slightest hesitation in saying that to
the determined courage of Capt. Ford on that occa-
sion tho Government is Indebted for tho preserva-
tion of tho Government propcily in my hands.
Tho slightest hesitancy on his part would doubtless
have resulted In our capture, which to tho com-
mand mippllcd by the Kanawha boats would have
been disastrous.

The following is from the Gallipolis
Journal of April 0, 18G3:

No loyal citizen can look at the effect of tho mur-
derous fire poured into tbe Government steamboat

Victor No. 2 by Jenkins's Bripulc on the Kanawha,
lost Sunday week, without ccin? how narrowly
our town escaped destruction, ami how many happy
homes might now be the sceno of desolation and
mourning.

But to tho loyal, law-abidinp- r, peaceful lover of
his country more than his party, every bullet hole
In the boat conveys an idea of terrible import. That
they designed to capture but not destroy the boat
Is evident from the fact that the fire was directed
from and not at the machinery of the boat. They
knew that a shot In the steam heater or pipes would
effectually deprive them of usinj- - it as a transport.
No one can deny that In case of capture the boat,
loaded with tho enemy, might have landed at our
wharf uiunol' 3lcd nnd commenced the work of
destruction before any effort cou'd have been made
to oppose it. The delay in sending Telief to tho
Point, caused by lack of system and wantof a com-
mander, furnishes proof of how unsuccessfully tho
enemy would have been encountered by an un-
armed and nflYightod people, encumbered, as we
manifestly would have been, by thoe whose pro-
clivities would have favored a surrender of the
place.

Only by contemplating the probable results of a
surrender, can- - wo properly estimate the value of
the services rendered by the Intrepid Captain. Had
he, to insure safety, given up his boat, tho enemy
would have filled her with troops, and, all things
being In readiness, made a descent upon this
place, then nil unsuspecting of danger, taken by
Mirprise our little band of soldiers, paroled thoso In
hospital, captured part and burned the rest of the
Government stores, and and attacked
Gallipolis with similar results; and. If not apprised
of their approach, would have doubtless burned
that flourishing town, and thence continued their
journey down the Ohio and up the Guyandotle,
then, abandoning nnd burning the btcamer, betook
themselves with their portable plunder to their
mountain fastness, beyond the danger of successful
pursuit.

"Well may wc shudder in reflcctinghow Imminent
was destruction. The least timidity or irresolution
on the part of Capt. Ford and all Government

nnd forces, both at this place and Gal-Ipol- is,

would, in all human probability, have been
captured, and what cl&e none can tell.

A SECOND KEVII-rU- ' OF TIIE GTCAND
A1CY.

BY nUKT HAUTE.

I read last night of the grand reviow
In Washington's chlcfest avenue
Two hundred thousand men in bluo
J think they said was the number
Till I seemed to hear their tramping feet, "

The bugle's bla3t and the drum's quick beat,
The clatter of hoofs in the stony street,
The cheers of the people who came to greet.
And the thousand details that to repeat
Would only iny verse encumber
Till I fell in a revery sad nnd sweet,
Anu men to a litiul slumber.

When, lo! In a vision I seemed to stand,
In a lonely capitol. On each hand
Far stretched the portico, dim and grand,
Its columns ranged like a martial band
Of sheeted spectres, whom some command
Had called to tho last reviewing!
And the streets of the city were white and bare,
No footfall echoed along the square.
But out of tho misty midnight air
I heard in the distance n trumpet blare.
And the wandering night-win- ds seemed to bear
The sound of a far tattooing.

Then I held my breath In fear and dread,
For into the square, with a brazen tread.
There rode a figure whose stately head
O'crlookcd the review that morning.
It never bowed from its firm-se- t seat
When the living column passed its feet,
Yet now rode stately up the street
To the phantom's bugle warning.
Till it reached the capitol square and wheeled,
And there in the moonlight stood revealed
A well-know- n form, that in atate'aml field
Had led our patriot sires;
Whoso face was turned to the sleeping camp,
Afar through tho river's fog and damp,
Thnt showed no flicker nor waning lamp
Nor wasted bivouac fires.

And I saw a phantom army come.
With never a sound of fife or drum,
Hut keeping time to a throbbing ham
Of wailing and lamentation!
The martyred heroes of Malvern Hill,
Of Gettysburg and Cbnneellorevllle, 4
Tho men whose wasted figures fill
Tho patriot graves of the Nation.
And there dime the nameless dead, the men
Who perished in fever swamp and fen.
The slowly starved of the prison pen!
Arid, marching beside the others.
Came tbe dusky martyrs of Pillow's fight.
With limbs enfranchised and bearing bright;
I thought perhaps 't was the pale moonlight
They looked as white as their brothers.

And so, all night marched the Nation's dead,
With never a banner above them spread.
Nor a badge nor a motto brandished !
No mark save the bare, uncovered head
Of the silent bronze reviewer
With never an arch save the vaulted sky,
With never a flower save those that lie
On the distant graves for love could buy
No gift that was purer or truer.

So all night long swept the strange array,
So all night long till the morning gray
I watched for one who had passed away.
With a reverent awo and wonder.
Till a blue cap waved In the length'nlng line,
And I knew that one who was kin of mine
Had come, nnd I spake and lo! that sign
Awakened mc from my slumber.

TO 3IY WIFE.
To the Editor: Will yoa have the kindness to

publish tho inclosed poem? 3Iy husband, P. Whit-
ney, 1st Mas3. Cav., wrote It In AndersonvSlle
Prison, whero he died. Sirs. Ann C. Whitney,
Mitchell, Dak.

I care not for the rising storm,
I do not heed the cold,

Nor listen to the angry wind
That roars around the wold ;

I only know my Journey's o'er,
For Just ahead I see

The light that tells my little wife
Is waiting there for me.

My gentle wife, my darling wife!
Sly soul's own joy and pride!

Ten thousand blessings on the day
When you became my bride.

I've never known a weary hour
Since I have held your hand

I would not change my worldly lot
For any In the land.

Oh 1 sweetly from her loving lips,
The blissful welcome falls!

There is no happiness for mc,
Outside our humble walls.

Ah ! sad indeed would be my heart,
And dark tho world would be,

If not for this dear little wife,
That over wails for me.

"Old Znck Chandler."
Memories of " Old Zach " Chandler crop up

occasionally. When ho was Chairman of tho
Republican National Committee, with head-
quarters at tho Fifth Avenue Hotel, he aston-
ished tho colored man in charge, who slept in
tho Secretary's room, by appearing there one
morning about 5 o'clock. It was scarcely day-
light and tho sleepy darkey could not under-
stand what was up. With a vigorous fusilade
of hi3 emphatic bat inelegant and somewhat
profane language, Chandler ordered hirn to go
and wake up. tho secretary, stenographer, and
two or threo clerks, whom he 'named. Tho
man had hy this timo walred up enough to
know that it was still night, and he canto to
the hasty conclusion that Mr. Chandler must
bo " a littlo off." He voutured to say, "But,
Mr. Chandler, it am not raawning yet." The
Michigander ripped out another of his big
oaths, as ho said: "It is morning when the
Chairman of tho Committee gets here. Go and
tell them to get up and report for duty."

Hotter Ask Her Mother.
He (meditatively) Miss Clara, suppose I

wero to go to your father and ask for your hand.
What do you suppose ho would say?

She Do you seriously contemplate such a
stop?

Uo I do.
Sho Well, I may as well toll you right hero

that father has been asked that question so
often, and the men Jmvo all backed out so, that
he is very touchy on that point. Better ask
ma; she's only had four applications. Ti&
Bits.

Must Be a Mitake. v

Pittsburg Cfirontde-Tclegrap- h.

"I ceo tho Socialists of Chicago are in a fer-
ment," observed tho Judge.

"You surely aro mistaken," replied the Ma-
jor.

"Mistaken! nothing of tho kind. Didn't I
Bee it in tho paper?"

"Can't help it if you did. Ferment means
to work, and that's something Socialists don't
do."

tibitit&
AT ApTAli

The Gallant Services of the 125th

Pennsylvania.

BREASTING TBE BLAST

From the Blazing Muskets of
Gordon's Rebel Line.

WRESTING A BATTERY

From the Grasp of the Jubilant
Enemy.

BY COL. JACOB HIG0INS, J0HXST0W3T, TA.

Many men in the "Western army, without
intending to he unfair to those who served
in the Army of the Potomac, have o'ften
questioned whether the latter could, in the
open field, exhibit such cool bravery as was
shown by the gallant men of the "West
Gen. J. B. Gordon, of Georgia, testifies to
what he saw performed by the 125th Pa. at
Antietam, Sept. 17, 1862, near the Dunker
church, early that forenoon. Hid statement

"Foewaed, My

of it is so graphic that I venture a republi-
cation of it.

Gen. Gordon says that the regiment came
forward over the field in solid column. It
was evidently a new regiment, unscathed by
battle. It3 members were novices in the
sufferings of war, perhaps never in their
lives under fire j and their clothing and

were new, as if worn only on
parade. Their bayonets were as bright as
household silver. They advanced without
firing a gun, with all the intrepidity of
SCHOOLBOYS BEED ON 3IOEAL HISTOEIES.

Bravely advancing, they kept step, bearing
aloft their colors, new from ladies' hands;
the band played gloriously, and every officer
was in his place. It was like ideal war upon
European plains not war in a rugged
country, with rough multitudes discovering
tactics for thedSelves.

"Save your fire, men, tiU they close on
you," said Gordon. "Fresh as they are, if
they break through us on a charge as cool as
that we shall rue it."

The gallant line moved on as if for a holi-

day, but it was to be for many of them the
holiday of eternity. Suddenly there wa3 an
earthquake of rifles, as Gordon's line deliv-

ered its murderous fire. The ground was
strewn with those brave boys, piled up like
cordwood spilled from a wagon. But the
line swept undauntedly on, with colors,
music and glistening bayonets, as if the
regiment

HAD A SECOND LIFE,
renewed in the trampled corn and clean
oak grove. Again the deadly fire burst from
the Confederate ranks, and for a moment
the bright pageant disappeared in smoke,
amidst sighs and groans and death.

"Did you ever see such coolness ?" ex-

claimed Gordon, as, black with powder and
sweat, the third and fourth times the regi-
ment advanced, parading above its dead, and
every officer in his place waving his sword
for the charge. Again the woods exploded;
the air was ripped with lead. The remnant
of the line wavered.

"But there was one man," said Gen. Gor-

don, narrating the incident 17 years after,
when a United States Senator, "an officer,
who was seascned through with courage. I
saw him speak strong words of courage to
his shrinking command, high above the roar
of the conflict. He waved his sword in their
faces, pointed it to the enemy, and cried,
'Advance but they could not; the ground
before them was too dreadful with dead.
He took the colora in his hands, waved
them, and ran forward, adjuring them by
duty, manhood, and country to follow. That
man, whom I had watched all this while,
with my men ready again and hot with bat-

tle, waBxed deliberately in front of my com-

mand, wholly unsupported, right on toward
us more than halfway between' the lines,
and folding his anna looked into cur mus--

kets, as if to say : r I came here to die V Fos
myself, I remember no more; but my men
have said to me many a time that the lasi
words I uttered, when I was struck in th
face and fell with five wounds, were 'Don'4
shoot that man ! ' I never heard of hia fata.
I have seen Northern soldiers stand charges
before which any troops in tho world would
have flinched."

The 125fch Pn. had been attached to tha
Twelfth Corps at Eockville, Md., just before
the battle of South Mountain. Gen. Mans-
field commanded the corps. I was assigned
to Crawford's Brigade in Williams's Dvm-ion- .

The 125th Pa. was at the head of tha
corps, going into the battle of Antietam,
when Gen. Mansfield

FELL MORTALLY WOUNDED.
Gen. "Williams then assnmed the command
of the corps, Gen. Crawford of the division,
and Col.Knipe (afterward Brigadier-Genera- l)

of our brigade. I was ordered to support
Rickette's battery, which was in action be-
tween the cornfield and the little white
church in the oak grove. "We had not been
there long when Gen. Hooker come riding
up and asked me what troops were in tho
woods in front of us. I told him they were
Confederates, and that this wns the front of
our line. Jnsfc then Gon. Hooker's horse
was hit with a ball and wheeled and ran
back over the field. Soon a staff officer came
galloping up to me and said:

" The General sends ht3 compliments and
requests you to advanoe with your regiment
into that woods, and to hold it atallhazards.w

Beaye Mex!"

I gave the command, " Attention ! n The
men sprang to their feet and the line
was ready in a moment. I ordered Capt.
McKeage to deploy Co. G as skirmisher
and gave the order to advance. The skir-
mishers were soon driven in, but the regi-
ment continued on. The enemy in our im-

mediate front fell back very stubbornly. "We

crossed the pike and halted to straighten
our line. There was a Confederate Colonel,
mortally wounded, lying in the road. He
looked up at me and asked for some stimu-
lant. I told him I had nothing of that kind.
I asked him what regiment he belonged to,
and he replied, " Colonel, 6th Ga." I ordered
to the rear some prisoners that we had taken.
One of them said to me that it was the first
time they had ever turned their backs on a
single brigade. I replied that this was only a
regiment, not a brigade. He looked along the
line and said it must be a d d big regi-
ment. It was a large regiment then, under
its first fire, but by the time Gen. Gordon
got through with us in the oak grove it was
a great deal smaller.

"We advanced again until Gordon line
stopped us. The air appeared to be

BLUE WITH LEADEN HAIL,
and our regiment was fast melting away. I
could see that the wood in our front was
gray with Confederates. I rode back a short
distance to see if any reinforcements were
coming, but there were none. I knew it
was useless for one regiment to try to hold
the woods or the position against a division.
I then dismounted and ordered First Lieut.
Higgins (my brother) to mount my horse
and go as fast as he could, find the General
and tell him to send reinforcements imme-
diately, or I would be forced to fallback. My
brothcr1isked where he would be likely to
find the General. I told him the last I had
seen of him was going through the cornfield,

"We were then some distance beyond tha
church, and I detached Co. B and ordered it
back to watch the ravine or depression on
tho other side of the church, and report to
me if the enemy attempted to come up to
get in our rear. The firing was terrific oa
both sides. Our color-bear- er fell with a ball
through his brain, and one by one all the
color-guar- d went down. Then I walked
down bareheaded close to Gen. Gordon's;
lines and stopped. This is what Gordon re-

ferred to in his narrative, when he spoke of
a manwalking deliberately in front of hia
command. I did not think much about
dying then, although there was a good chanc
for it, nor did I go there to look into the
muzzles of Gordon's muskets, but to see what
was in the rear of his lines. I saw the Con-

federates massing for a charge, and then
walked back to my own troops.

Gen. Gorman came up and told me tha$
his brigade was some distance back, coming
up on my left flank. He then went back to
meet his brigade, and at this juncture Ca,


